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M.DC. XI) 1. 


RIGHT HONOURABLE, 
As well by the merit of vertue, as 


deſert of birth , Mi:zpmar, Earle of 
Weſimerland , Baron: Deſpenſer , 
and Bergherſt. 


EE pleaſed to ſhed ene beamie-0n 3 
tpi theſe render ſprigs of Lawrell, 7 
JADI which will raiſe them upto that - 2 
FZEEN growth, chat their ſadow will - * 
Te JEW be able to sbreen me from the heat 
of fenſure, 1 have (through a 

M throjig of other -buſineſſe) preſſed S = 
ſo farre as to preſent them 10 your view; my Sealeta” 
be knowne to your Lordſhip (who-is knowne to be the” 
publike Aſſertor of Letters) oblie'd me to offer them _ \ 
up to your name, and if you think the ſacrifice not wor- 
thy of the Altar, let it be burnt, and the flame of it 
will be ſo happie as to give melight to ſee my exrour © 
that durſt preſume to conſecrate things of ſo low an © I 


AY EST, 
MZ PAD 


eſtimate, without either ſap or werdure, to the ſhelter 
of ſo high a Patron, fo ſhall 1 (by my humility ) 
entitle my ſelfe to your pity, that could not ( by my 
Poeſie) endeare my ſelfe toyour praiſe ; for 1 know 
(my Lord) that your mercy and juſtice are ſo equally 
wound up together, that you can at once both judge avid. 
forgive, him who ſhall aſpire to no further happineſſe 
then to be acknowledged 


The humbleſt of your Servants, 


Thomas Philipott. 
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R Eader, thou mayſt without affrightment look' * - | 
; © Within the pages of this guiltlefſe Book ;+ 
For here no Satyr, maſquing in difeuiſe, , 
Amoneſt theſe kaves in Ambuſcado lies: | 
No Snake does Jurk amongſt theſe flawers, to caſt 
Her poyſon forth, and mens faire henours blaſt ; 
fs, | And though ſome ſtaine the paper, when they write, 
And ſo defile, and fully its chaſte white 
With lines of luft, that ro wipe out that fin, 
It even wants white to do its-penance in; 5 4 nn = 
| Yet I no Goats bloud in my ink will ſpill, 
| To makelooſe lines flow from my tainted Quill 
. &® No ſoot orgall I'Ilmingle, to pofisfſe 
| My words with aninvectivebitternefſe, 
Although. (perchance)-to make them feeme more tart, 
I may ſome falt to ſeaſon them impart : | 
No, no, the woollo'th* Lamb I'll only take, 
And that my principalÞit Ingredient make +: - . 
So that what ere my teeming Pen ſhall vent, - 
Shall, though not wittie, yet be innocent. 


T.P. 


3 - To 


TIS the Authour. 
*ENCOMIASTICON. 


* Þ 1« Poerric then writ: ft, Latines call't Verſe, 
: Becauſe it turnes off Aftive, ſmooth and Terſe, 
TEGreeks call'em Rithme, and HMetre; when in ſweet - 
©. Numbers, and meaſure they do fitly meet ; 
:. Theſe riſe, and bravely flic, 
: Heeght ned by Phantaſee, 
And make true Poeſie, | 
... Which many miſſe, that trie. 
A Poet as thom art; (1 may be ſworne ) Poeta nafci- 
Was not (o made, but rather {6 was borne. rur,non ft, 


And 1 muy ſay, when 1 read mayy 4 line, 
Grac'd with high influence, thou art divine ; 
The various ſiple enaeares it to 5 more, 
E mbrozd*red with Conceptions ampleſt ftore,. 
; Wits curious Tapeſtrie, =) 
. Iymmes, Paſt ralls, Elegies, 
- .Obſervatives, Divinitie, 
 =*+Phileephick Scrmtinies ; 
Tt may be calida FLORILEGE forall, - 
That have not time for ſtudies generall. 


f 


= YE Philomuſus, 


T. C. 


On the bebolding his face ma Glaſſe. 
CVre if this Mirrour has limn*d out to me 


o + <<. F 


 Nohaire, as yet, has dloarh'd my naked chin, 
Nor wrinckle ru ; 


i- | Nor has my hat onthiire, by Cares expence,, 
| White with the powder of Expetience:. 
But when mare yeares ſhall -firon'me, and »ge BE BEE 


AJ 5 F-4 


Shall dreſſe me with kis Jiverie, and engage © ** = 
This ſtructure of my fleſh to.droop, and cares = 
Shall into reverend gray have did my ler, > I 
And I agen (perhaps ) expoſe my face 

To the tmpartiall cenſure of my glafle, __ +. + | 37 
My ſhidow will enforme me, that ir,beares,. \ # \ # 
(Likeme) th*tmpreffions too of miny. yeares, Yo. 
When ſhivering agues.do congeale thebloud, 7, 
And feavers melt 2gio that putple fljud-: #7 1 
When I lye floating.in a ſea of rheume, a 
Being toſt with everie.melancholy fume ; jar, 
This by its wither*d aſpe& will dechire' + 
It ſymptomes does bf the ſame ficknefſ: wenre-:._ __» - 
Nay, when ſterne death with a rude hand does ſeek 

To pluck the Rofes ont from either cheek, go 
To plant his Lillies there, z:d does diſpenſe 


To everie languiſhing, and vangaiſh'd ſenſe, 


pe 
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could Lthen RF” , 


put 78 


ning damp: 
| Sar erty 


| wo checks, that ſhadow Foul! 
Theſamhe appeatince of complexion. ON 

How brittle and how tranfitorie then/ 

Are all thoſe props that Naturelcanes on , , when 

I from this-faithfull Mirrour can de oy, ny 


My ſhadow is as OE as I S WA 
On the fight of a Clock, 
Ow fruitlefſe our defi ones wauld. prove, if we þ 
Should bepoſſeſt with ſo much vanitie, 
As with our fraile endeavours, toaſſay ..... .... :- | 


To ſtop the winged houres in theic way? _ 
Or fondly ſeck to chaine vp! Time, and oy 


To make him with our wild deſires comply,” +. | 1 
Since lexden planets Ling + upon his feer, i 
Not clog we ſec, but. make his pace more fl-et.. TRY. + 


OnuaG entlewoman ajing.1 in  Child- bed of An 
| aborrive Danghter. = 7 


Hat nez*e alliance Was between the grave | is 
Of this dead infant, and the place that gaye | 
| Firſt life to*t.? Here was a fad myſterie 
Work'd up it ſelfe, both Life and Death, we ſee, < 
Were Inwates in one houſe, making the womb, ; 
At once become a Birth-place and a Tomb ? 
The mother too, as if ſhe meant improve, 
In everte fatzIl circumſtance her love, . £ 
When. this vrpolliſht infant di'd, her breath Rn . 
Refign'd,that ſhe might wait on it in death; 
And in one Monument might ſleep by her, 
To whom before {he was a Sepulcher, 


hes ; 
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Ona «Geniiraiuien - formed with + evi _ TY 
Hat hath this prettie Faire vilklawe; , 
That angrie Heaven ſo ſoone 


the ſmall pox. © ” x | B&H 
\ Miſtook the fatall-place, 


And buried all herbeautie in her face * - 


| Each hole may bea Sepulcher, RUGTAE 
Now fitly tointer 3 
: Thoſe; whom her coy diſdaine} 
And nice contempt, has immaturely fluine. 


© o” 
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Yet kſt ſogreat a loſſe ſhould ack, 5 OR 
Its ceremonious black, To eg hens 
She weares it in her eyes,” D HEME Y 
To mourneat her owne Beauties Obſequies: | 


She needs no gloile to veile thoſe ſend -4 
And thoſe Hebrew CharaQers, | EG 
Which (likeletters) do diſplay Me 

The ſtorie of her Beauties fad decay. © F191 


{ That moyſtnre ſhall embalme *hem, I 
Will powre from either eye, 
So tiat thoſe ſcars ſhe weares, 
Shall need no other Ceruſe, but my teares. 


On Julia, throwing /now-balls at him. \ 


VV Hit Iulia did her ſnow-balls at me hit, 

She did 1 to my boſometoo rranftait © 
A ſudden flame ; "tis ſtrange that heat ſhould flow 
From (uch a froſtie principle, as ſnow: | 


FESN © IR w—_ = 6 : EEE 5 2g . _ _—_ 'F EN RM | _ | X a 
* Sure thoſe ſucceſſive glances which did riſe 


From thebright Orbs of her refalgent eyes, 
Made fome imprefſion.on thoſe balls, and fo 
Subverted the cold property of ſnow: 


Yet as that-flime which in my heart did reigns 7” ” 


And darted fire from thence on every veine, \- 
Was cxus'd by ſnow, fo when I did but reſt * 
My hand upon the Alps of her-white breſt, 
The ſnow that lay diſpers'd o're that chaſt ſeat, 
Straight curb'd the uproare of my former heat. 
Strange miracle ,mmy lia has the art 
At once with ſnow to heat and coole my heart. 
To Sir Henry New, upon his re-edifying the 
Church of Chatleton in Kent, 
SIR: 56a | 
Ou necd no Parian or Egyptian ftone 
To buil4 a-Tomb for you, your name alone 
Shall ttand, your monument which ſhal} out vie 
Thoſe fading Trophies in Rabilitie, | 
You have the baſis of no ſtru&ures fixt 
On widdowes ruins, or the mortar mixt 
With Orphans tears, you wiſh the melting skies 
May wet your fields, and not your tenants eyes , 
Moyften it with theirdeaw, you build no ſhcine 
To laviſh riot, whereſin's made divine, 
And Idoliz'd, you ſacrifice no wealth 
At Bacchus Altar, gor give up your health 
An off:ring to't, or to evacuate rheume 
Da you exhale whole mxnnors into fume ; 
No Sir, you have imploid your coyne fo well, 
That God himſelfe will beaccounta ble 
For what y ave ſpent, y'ave laid your treaſure in 
So inacceſhble a Magazin ; ; 
No facrilegious robber ſhall purloine 
Or ruſt embaſe the: value of your coine : 
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LY ave built a houſe where 


[And ſtand himfelfe there his own Centinell; | 


| Let others fit and brood upon} that Ore 
Which they* ve coll:&ed from the Indizn ſhore, 
And put themſelves to the expence of care, 
2 For a wild unthrift, you make God your heire. © 


On the fight of a Rivelet , that eight foot off from 
its Fountain diſ-embognes it [elfe into 
the Med way. 


I © ſooner did this pregnant ſpring diftill 

Out of her watry womb this purling rill, 
But ſee how eagerly it ruſhes downe | 
It ſelfe, in- Med wayes neighbouring ſtreame to drowne ; 
And even at its firſt birth falls upon  -* | 
A ruinous precipi:ation ; 
# Like ſome unwarie heire, who being of age 
7 ToaRtanunthrifts part, apon'the ſtzge | 
Z O'th world, and newly wan'd from the imbrace 


 F Of his deceaſed Parent, does deface 


His heritage with fot, and makes haſt 

5 Tolct himſelf looſe into laviſh waſt, 

! Powring out his Revenues, to advance 

Vice in each pay and pompous circumſtance, 

With ſuch profuſeneſſe, that he ſtraight is found " 
Plurg'd inthe Vſerers books, and there he's drown'd: 
And as the river when it has 'inlarg*d 

Its channell-with that rill the ſpring diſcharg'd 

Into its liquid womb, gliding away 

With thanklefſe ſpeed, its vailalage to pay 

To the blew Sea-god, does no more reflet, 

But ſtcalesby th' ſpring that fed, it with negle@ ; 

Ev'n ſo the uſerer when his bags {wall high | 
And grow affcRed with a pluriſie, "+ 


"Which was with this looſe unthrifts ruines fed,” 
And (like ſome flies) from his corruptions bred, 
\ Callsin each wandringglance, and paſſing by 

He ne*re Jooks back, left it be with an eye 1w 
Of ſcorne; not pity, nor will deigne to know - 


4O!: 
Him from whoſe ſpring his ſtreames of wealth did low. {Tt 


On M. Jo. Joſcelin, dying of 4 Feaver. 


PN 


VV Hat heat was this wehſcorch'd my Joſcelms heart? 
And lick'd that oyle up which each vitall part 
is daily moiſt'ned with? what heaps of flames. 
Checquer'd the azure front*ſpiceof his veines 
Wyith crimſon ſpots ? how did their fervour purke 
His fivewes-? 2nd his skins faire margent curle 
Into a ſhrivell*'d lamp? as if that he 
Was even growne Mtna's epitome,, 
And might be licens'd to be canoniz'd 
Now for a Saint, fince he was fſacrific'd 
To death 1a fire, and had even undergone 
By frying, with a Fexyer, martyrdome, . 
Which dideach part with ſuch continuance burne, 
His bed it ſelfe was ev'a become his urne? 
Yet could my teares this priviledge have gain'd, 
To have sppeaxs'd that ravenous flame which raign'd 
_ Within him, he had not been-yet poſſeſt 
'_ Withthe cold flzep, nor gone ſo ſoone to reſt :-+ 
But this accrues yet to his future glorie, | 
When time ſhall read the annals of his ſtorie, - 
*F will find, it was no abje&t maladie 
That forc'd his a&ive ſpirit hence, to fly 
Into th' Elyſian ſhades, no tremblivg fit 
Of avlood-ſhiking Ague made him quit, 
And render up his tenzment of clay, 
NÞo flow conſumption melted him away, 


a4 R = 


Makiog, 


T Making him ſeem to his ſpeators ſo, | | 17) 11 gp © 
As if h'ad been a corps a yeare ag0e's © 
But that he fcll by coaping ina duell 44 
T With s more noble feaver, and was fuell *  - +4 
4 Ooly for that diſesle, with which they 'fay, ! 
V- | The world it ſelfe ſhall labour th laſt day. 


Toa Gentlewoman ſinging, 


t? | QVre Phil-mePstransform'd to humane ſhape, 
"For who but ſhe could pra&tice ſuch a rape 
On our inſ{narcd ſenſe, with the calme noiſe 
That ecchoes forth from her ſeraphick voice 2 -; 
Each Angell that is guardian to a Sphere, - 
D-ſiſts from whirlivg round his Orb, to heare 
Her warble her tun'd layes, the ſullen North, 
| Whoin diftewper'd murmurs, bellowes forth 
| Arude defiance tothe ſwelling deep, 
7 Is by ker voices muſick rock'd ſleep. 
| & Whenall the winds do fally forh Uingage 
F Theelements in mutinie, and wage 
| Acorflit 'moneſt themſclves, they ſtraight take truce 
To liſten to her voice, which docs infuſe, 
Such charmes into them, that they ſt:aight comply 
In gentle whiſpers with her harmonie : 
Swans hearing ter but firg, do ſtraight concurre 
In a melodious fimphonie with her : | 
Yet (oh ſad fate ) ftraining a note too high F; 
To cquall hers, do ſtraight expire and die. 
Cepernicus's Pupills way goon 
Now toprote& his wild sfſertion, 
And fay the earth doth circularlie move, 
Whiiſt the dull Planets in their Sphere above 
Stand ſtill like idle gazers on, ſince ſhe; 
Has by the miracle of her harmonie, 


bf oY oP 
ccompliſh'd -- 
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Aceompliſh'd this, for at her charming'call Ce 
ThrilF'd forth in an inchanting madrigall, Jv 
The earth appeares to move, the knotite rock 
And aged oak, as if they meant to mock 
Natures decrees, #f{:mble in looſe rings 
And ſhake their active feet when ſhee but ſings, 
Whilſt my joy'd ſpirits too, with nimble ſtreine 
Make haſt to dance Lavalrto's in each veine. 


On the death of M. Francis Thornhill, lain 
| ina fingle Duel 


VV Hat ſtratagems inexorable death 
Does muſter up to rob us of our breath ? 
Somtimes he ſends a Feaver to take in . 
Our forts of earth, ſomtimes the gout, to win 
Our rvinous tenements, which being repell'd_ 
And their aflaul:s by ſtrength of nature quell'd, 
He ſtraight imploys the ſword, petar and gun, 
Withall the Engines of deſtruftion ; 
To raze our Citadells of clay, which we 
Accowpliſh'd in the fate of Thor»hil ſee, 
Who though his heart and vitais bore about 
Vigour cnongh-to keep diſeaſes out : 
Yet ſee how toon the { word had found the arr 
Tocut the cordage that made faſt his heart, 
And ſoule, which thence flew heaven- wards, there to be 
Indeniſon'd into eternitie. 
For though it ſwam in 2 red ſtrexm from hence 
 I'meconfident *twas white with innocence : 
But ſhall his blood, exhale to aire, the earth 
Was moiſtened with, no 'twill produce birth, 
Of od'rous flowers, to whom there {hall zccrew 
(As if they wept for him) a conftant dew ;; 
Which on the ruines of his earth ſh2ll flow ; | 
And when the wind from the cold North does blow, + : 
ba £4: Congeale x 


: Congeale ;vto a pearly maſle ſohe _ + 
"1 Joveſted with a ſhroud of pearle ſhall be. 7 


On a Farmer, who having buried five of hu childrens | 


of the Plague, planted on eachof their 


ST AVES AN Apple-tree, 


yo 1 w hoſe bold thovghts do prompt youon to 
I'th number of your iflue, view theftorie 
7 Of this »Mi&ed Villager, fince he | 


Was by th'increaſe of a faire Progenie 


Made happy, till juſt God, for mans offence, 
[ Imploy'd th'infetionof a Peltilence 
Tannoy the. world, which five of's children gave 


Vp toth' poſſeflion of the laviſh grave. 
But ſee what glorious pietic can dwell - 
T'th' narrow circuit of an humble Cell, 


1 Topreſerve life in their remembrance, hee 
Eſtabliſhes on each grave an apple 
Z By that quaint Hiereglyphick to declare 
3 He was thetr tree, and they his apples were, 
5 Which in his eſtimate did farre outvie 


-tree, 


In tenderneſle the apple of his eye ; 


Yet in that action, he did but ſhow, 


That they untimely to their graves did go : 
To ſhew intime, what we maſt likewiſe do, 
Branches, Trunk, Root, and all muſt follow too! 


An Epitaph on Mrs, E., VV. 


Eaxder, if thy indulgent eyes can ſpare 
Ne ſo much brine as will make up ateare, 


Let pietie ingage thee here to lave 


That moifture out upon this beauties grave, 


glorio 


J And trough ſterne death had been ſo much unkind; 
To pluck the fruit and leave the tree behind, 


| That fotheturfebedew'd with it, "may teeme © YG 
Roſes andod'rons: Violets, -to redeeme -- 

(By pow#*ing forth a balmy dey) her duſt 
From piſtrid vapours, and her tomb. from ruſt: *_ 
For modeſty, truth; zeale; and meeknefſe have - 
A fad interment too, within her grave, 

Nay evenall the vertues are become 

Her Inmates, and'do lodge within her tombe ; + 
So that ſhe forc'd us, when ſhe liv*d, to ſay, 

She was an Angell cloth'd in weeds of clay, 
Which to approve when her faire ſoule was cloy*d 
With the worlds tumults (which yet ſtill injoy?d 
A calme of pexce, *mongſt all the noiſe of 'men ) 
Shethrew off earth, and fled to heaven'agen. 


On the approach of ui be. | 


VV Hy comes forth night array*din black;, when day 

Does (like an exhalation) melt away? | 
Why hang ſo many lights th vault oth skie ? ” 
As if night furniſh*d out ſome obſequie ? | 
Why are her tears in dewes ſo often ſhed ? 1 
The reaſon is, ſhe mourns *cauſe day is dead. | #7 


Conſtderations upon Eternitic. * 


] Mmenſe Eternitie! of thee what part 
Shall I define ,fince thou a circle art ? 

And whenin thee (like the reviving ſun) 
T look for end, I find thee but begun. | 
When I thy firſt beginning would ſuryey, 
I find thou nerc hadſt none: when I aflay 
[To ſound thy d:pth, thy depth I find to be 
A vaſt and bottomleſſe Profunditie. 
Could we pluck backe thoſe waſted years which are 
Inrol'd in times moath-eaten Regiſter, 


uu rim _npENXCCCcFRFFMMAIFyE 


And; 


Jand that colle&ed maffs of ages ley © 5 OD 
IWithin « ſcale, we ſoon ſhould find they'd weigh, © 
IBallanc'd with thee, no more when all is done, + 
IThen if we pois|d an atome with the ſun. 
 IWho then would dote on life which only ſhrouds 
he ſoule in lite and earth, which death unclouds, - 
But not annihilates ; or fan that fire 
Which will but breath*d upon by wind expife, - 
Whoſe flame thovgh't be by nature blowne about ' 
TFThe heart and braine, the collick can put out - 
Who would piece up his tenement of clay 
EWith fo much art, when rheums may waſh't away; 
FAnd dropfies dfowne it ? or one ſudden guſt 
Of a chil Ague ſhake it into duſt, 
{When with x Feaverit fo long may burne 
It maay be both the aſh+s and the urne : 
| When its whole frame at once may be ſhook downe 
» | With th'carth-quake of x wild-convulſion ; 
Y I Why ſhould Tin heap of painted duſt 
 ZOr geuilded rubbiſh then put any truſt ? 
- EWhoſe chicfe ingredients are our ſhivering fears; 
 BAnd thrilling fighs, whoſe cethent 1s our tears; 
Which kneaded it to ſhape, on which has been 
Gods impreſſe ſtamp'd till *rwas raz*d out by ſin, 
Nor ſhall this ſullyed medall berefin'd 
- I Tillit be in the generall fire calcin'd; | | 
On which, when *tis new mowded, God will daigne 
To coyne the image of his fate againe: 
Whoſe impreſſe time ſhall then no moredeface, 
Nor fin its value anje-more embaſe: 
When. thus both ſoule and bodice are combin'd 
In one ſtri& union, and fo cloſe intwin'd © 
They nev'r ſhall be divorc'd, they both ſhull be 
Admitted into ammortalitie: ; 
Vpon whoſe wings, wing'd too with their own love ; - 
j And innocence,they both ſhall foare above og 1 
A B 


* Thepitch of humane thovghts, and with an eye - 
-  Purg'd from blind vapoms and dult-miſts, deſcry 
Thoſe various Eflences, whoſe formes will be 

Limn'd out i'th Mirrour of the Trinitie ; 
And all the old Idz3s range abont | 
By whichat firtt they. both were copied out. 
Next gaze on the Apoſtles, who do make 

_ (in kexven) anew'and {ſecond Zodiack, 
For they were the 12 Signes, through which the Sun | Se 
Ot Righteouſneſfle, his courſe on eafth did run. JV 
Then view the Martyrs, from the ſacred Reake - A 
Of whotepare flanes, the light of trath did breake; {| W 
Who though they waded through a crimſon flood, | | V| 


Which had no ſpring to feed it but their blood , TI 
And all beſmear'd with purple, ſoar'd from hence, Tt 
- Sit cloath'd in the white Rabes of innocence ; _ |. 
Whuiiſt thus the eye is charin'd, the eare ſhall be O 


Intranc'd with {nych melodious Harmonie, 
That if the foule were not fo clolely tied, 
And to the body glorihed, allied 

In ſuch a loving mixture, we might feare 
That *t would again be ſtolne out at the eare. 
Thus ſome eternally ſhall gaze upon 

That Otb' of Light, the bleſſed Viſion, 
And {o to ever-lhviog joyes aſpire, - 

Whilſt others melt in never-dying fire, 
Which powres forth flames, but yet diſplayesno light, 
Which will both burn, and freeze the damned wight: 
Where outward tortures ſhall corrode each ſence, 

And inward fret into the conſcience, PW 
Where all Arithmeticze will be agaſt 
Tocalculste the yeares of torture paſt ; 
And bind them upin numbers, but to tell 
The years to come, will bea ſecond Hal " nd 
For when ten thoufand, thouſands years are told ,. 
Ard all thoſe thouſand thouſands years are rold 
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: About their Sphere; md Myrisds more'aredone, 
And yet alas, all is but now begun ;* | 
| The wretched and captived ſoule willcry, 
Oh that I once m'ght live or once might dy : 
$ Lord teare the Mountains-vp, and throw them all © © 
| Vpon my wretched head, that I may fall 
Into heap of Atomes, and may be 
Seen not of any, leſt it be of thee; 
| Vnlock the Caverns of the earth, and find 
| Amoreſt thoſe dusky Cells ſome angry wind, 
{| Whoſe wild impetuous Guſts fo long may blow 
Vpon my houſe of carth, until ir throw 
The rubbiſh in ſome wildernefle, or thruſt 
The thin remains of my disbanded duſt 
Intoſome gloomy Vault; where none ſhall tell; 
o gleane them up, ſo thou forgive me hell. 


A divine Hymne; 


Thou who art all light, from whoſe pure bexnies © 1 
| The infant day-light ſtreames, 
\nd to whoſe Luſtre all the throng of ſtars 
Thoſe myſtick CharaRers, 
Writin the dusky yolomne of the Night, 
| Do owe their ſtocke of Light ; 
ho when'the Sun, i'th nonave of the 'yeare; 
Like a Bridegroom does appeare, 
Pweet with the Balmy Perfumes of the Eaſt; 
With Lights Embroidery dreſt, 
(and ſpanrgled o're with brightneſſe, does array 
That Planet with each Ray 
e glitters with; a powerfull ſpark inſpire 
Of thy Celeftall fire 
goto my frozcntheart;,” thac there may be 
A flame blowne up in me; 
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Whoſe light may ſhinelike <> meridian ſun - 

 ,.__ In thedarkhorilon 

Of my bepighted ſoul, and thence diſtill | - 
Into a pious nll 

Of conttite tears, thoſe clonds which de controule 
The proſpe& of my ſoule, 

That ſo the beams of faith may clearly ſhine 
Amidſt its Chriitalline, 

That I may by thfinfuſton of their light 

| Learn to ſpell Chrifts Crofle aright. 

And as one touch from Ao/es did unlock 

| The cs{quet of the rock, 

And thaw'd its l1yuid treaſures to repell 
The thirſt of Iſracl; | 

So let this flame diflolve that maſſe of fin 

| That lies wrapt up within 

The chambers of my heart, that there may riſe 
Two fountaines in my eyes, 

Which may put out thoſe ſcorching flatnes, which were 

| Fulſt fed and kindkd there, - 

By that ſame hot Artillery which luſt 
Intro my eye-balls thruſt ; 

And 8s when Feavers blaze within the blood, 
And parch that purple flood, 

The ſparks and embers of them, are by heat 
Stil'd from the pores in ſweat ; 

So when ſin ames within me and does roule 
Its heat about my ſoule, | 

And ſparkles in cach facultie, my eyes 
Being luſts Incendiaries. 

Oh let thi> inward ſicknefle by that fire 
Devotion does inſpire, 

Be ſiili*d out, at thoſe pores o'th ſoule, my eics, 
In 2 1:qu:id {acrifice, ES 

Which gahering into one heap, may ſwell 

intoa holy well, 
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Wherein when the old Dragon wounds 


| Not anie yet reſign'd their vitall breath, 


me, £r:5 5 
May bath inceffintly, 1595 | 
Andhaving waſh'd my feſtred wounds, maybe 
Sure both at once of cure amd vitorie. 


O 4 the death of 4 Prince, a Meditation. 


IN what a ſilence Princes paſſe away, 

When they're enfranchis'd from their ſhells of clay ? 
No thunder-clap rung out this Heroes knell, 
And in loud accents to the world did tell, 

He was deceas'd ; no trembling earth-quake ſhook 
The frame ©'th world, as if *twere Palfie-ſtrook. 
There was no bearded Comet did arife, 

To light a torch up at his Obſequies ; 

And though fo many men ſhould have deceas'd 
When his great ſoule was from the fl:ſh releas'd, 
That Charexs Veſſel] ſhould have ceas'd to float, 

And he havecried, give me another þoat z 


Obſequiouſly ts wait on him, in death + 

Thus we may fee, FateS unrelenting knife 

Will even cut a Princes thred of life ; 

Nor can his ſpreading power inforee its ſtrength, 
Oc his Dominions extend iits length, 
If from the ucne his name firſt iflue forth, 

Not his tall titles or unfathom'd worth, 

Can this Prerogative, or Charter give, 
That he his cheap dull vaſſall ſhallout-live ; 
Ana though the eyes ©'th multitude before 
Follow'd his preſence, and did ev*n adore 
The earth that propp'd his feet, yet when the ruſt, 
Of's monument ſhall mingle with his duſt, 
Contracted to a ſpan, and the rude wind 
Shall his abbreviated aſhes find, 

B 3 


They 


F They c cannot frond his blaſt bo ſo chlmph;. 
But that he will diſperſe them to contempt ; 

So many graves his duſt ſhall Che being dead) 

O>taine, yet he be no where buried: 

Who then in Titles, Crownes, or Wealth _ truſt, 
Since he can ſcarce aſſure himſelfe his duſt ? 

Even in thegrave ſhall ſo proteted be, 

It ſhall be freed from forraigh 1 i0Jurie, 


To a Lady viewing her ſelf m her Glaſſe. 


LADY; 
VV Hen Sickneſſe, Death's pale Herald does diſplay 
His Enſignes in your face, and does array 

Your drooping Begutie with an aſhie hue, 
Yeu ſtraight takecounſell of your Glafle, to view 
How mach thoſe roſes, that their bluſhes ſhe 
O*re either cheek, are ſhrunk, or withered : 
When any ſpot that luſtre does imbaſe, 
Which does improve the bexuty of your face, - 
You have recourſe unto your Glaſſe, to ſee 
What part dares ſhelter that enormitie ; 
V Vien you with any faſhion would comply, 
You to your Mirrour {traight imploy your eye, 
To be inform'd, what correſpondence there 

Your ſhidow does with your faice ſubſtance beare :! 
It; ia your printing there ſomeerrour be, 
O: in your drefle an inconegruitie, 
You froin your glaſſea certaine patterne take, 
By which your \clfe you ev*a 2 ſhadow make. 
Sic: then in all things you your ſelfe apply 
Still to this Chriſtall Index, to diſcry 
Exch blemiſh in your dreſſz, and _ defe&t 
That clouds your beautie, and by that corre&t 
All trefpaſſes, you may 1aſtrufed be, 
By this, to know too your Mortalitie ; ; 

Since 


"TH93-- 

Since that fraile Tenement you ſo perfume * 

With clouds of Mirrhe, and Gafha, and confume 

So much to piece it up, # may repell 

Th aſſaults of Ape, and be defenfible 

E *Gainft Times rude Ooſets, will ſcon fade We, | 
And languiſh toa ruinous decay ; | 

And by its tranfitorinefſe declare, £9 

That you your ſelfe, your ſhadowes Emblems are.. 


On the death of Sir Simon Harcourt, ſlain at the ta- 
* king t in of Carigs= Main Caſtle in 1 reland. 


Ay that pure flame which heated Harcoarts vreſt, 
Break from the gloomy confines of that Cheſt - 
V Vhich circumſcribes his hallow*d duſt, and fink - 
. Like a ſpent Meteor downeinto my iok; 
| That that dull juice its heat may fo refine, 
Exch drop of it may prove like that, divine, | 
With which each verſe of mine embalm 'd ſhall be, 
And like his fame laſt to Eternitie; © | 
At common Funeralls cach vulgar quill 
Tato ſome brokenrapture can diftill, 
And with the watry tribute of the eye 
Diflolve into ſoimeeafie Elegie :-- 
Should we not then pay to this honour*d Herſe ' 
Our griefs dreſt up in more refined Verlſe, 
And mix with it ſuch a large {treame of brine, 
It might theſe precious Reliques even enfſhrine ? 
The gratefull wind would from his zſhes ſweep * 
Such clouds of duſt, that if we could not weep, 
*T would throw them thence into our” barren eyes; 
And (though unwilling) force ſome tears to rfſe.: % 
I am no Laureat, nordoes any Bay | 
Surround my Temples, if it did, I'd lay + | 
That wyeath (brave Harc aw) on thy Tomb, that wee 
At once might crowne by TOR, and tre: 


, 
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a, 4 Ne” Dl Thy YT. NI + i 'S, 18) ; 
But thongh I weate no Bayes, in either eye 

Is worne a teare, ſorrows beſt Liverie ; 

In which I'le ſteep each verſe, that ſo their brine 

May diſtribute ſome falt to everie line : 

And when my barren and exhauſted eyes 

Grow bankrupt i their watry Obſequies, 


'  Andſpend their ſock too ſoon, thoſe ſtirs which ſhin'd 


To light thee into th* world, and did unwind 

The Fate of thy great ations, ſure will turne 

To tears, and drop 1n gelly on thy Vrne :' 

Though thns two fountsines low from either eye, 
T'embslme thy duſt, my Phancy yet is dry : 

But pardon me, that on thy hallow*'d tomb _ 
I've ftuck no Epitaph, which might become 

An Index to palt ages, and diſplay 


To times to come, how (through thatpurple ſex -  - 


Which from thy wounds in ſuch 2 deluge ran) 
Thy ſoule paſſed o're to th'Land of Canaas, 
White with her innocence, alas ro ſtone 
Would ſerve to beare the {ad Inſcription ; 
Foreven that Marble that is pur in truſt, 
Tobe the wardrobe for thy weeds of duſt, 
Will to depiore fo great a loſſe (my fears 

Tell me) by inftin& too melt into tears. 


On a Gentlewoman ftruft blind Wit 
the ſmall Pox. E192 


X A 7 Hat have we poor unhappie Mortalls done,” 


Such an Eclipſe is caſt o're beauties ſun ? *. 


What ? was this cloud let looſe to veile its light, | -; 


* Cauſe it roo munch aſtoniſh'd our dull ſight ? 
Or did ſome goddeſle, fearing we might pay -* © 
A Superſtitious homage to each ray, 2o"the 
This beziuties eyes powr'd forth, become unkind, 
And to prevent this tribute {trike her blind ? 
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To ſhine by night , as they by day ſhone here ? 

If ſo ; no more let lovers from afarre: -- | 

Court the-loaſe aſpe& of the Cyprian tarre ; 
Nor let the erring Mariner no more + 
Worſhip the Lzdan ſtarres, nor yet implore 
With volleyes of loud ſighs, they would diſpence 
From their kind Orbpropitious influence : 

For her refulgent ſparkling eyes, that were 

On earth, the brightelt ſtars in beauties Sphere, 
And ſhone with iuch aclear and conſtant light, 
That Our Horizon wasby them made brighr, 
Shine forth in heaven, a Conſtellation, now, 

And will, from their auſpitious Orb, endow - 
Lovers with ſuch mild influxe, at their birth, — 
That heaven they 've found above, they find on earth; 
And to the Saylor that has loſt his way £4 


& 


{ *Mongſt the wild Alpes and Deſerts: of the Sea, 


Dart ſuch cleare beams that they ſhall ſteer him right, t, 
So that hee'! need no Pilat, but their light; VT 


On the death of M.George Sandys. 


VWHn that Arabian bird, the Phoenix dies, 
Who on ker pile of ſpices bedrid lies, - -.:/'+ © 

And does t'herſelfc a ſacrifice become, 

Making her.grave an Altar, ard 4 Wombe, 

T* incloſe her pregnant duſt, ſhe can redeem 

Thoſe runes ſhe her ſelfe has made, and teem 

With's new Pk enix: but now Sands is gone, 

And melted to a diflolution, 

TI'th Furnaceof a Feaver, can his Vrne 

An cquall fine, or intercſt retyrne 


J Or are her eyespreſery'd? and emnatoawee,- 1 1 F  * 
{ Blinded by too much light their luſtre ſee? - - 62 
JT Or has love fixt them in the Rtarrie Sphore, 


a Rae) 
For thoſe remains it keeps ?- Alas, wehere 
Are wholly beggar'd ; forhis Sepulcher 
Is like ſome thrifty Steward, put in truſt 


To take account of every grainoft duſt” = 
That moulders from the fabrick of his clay, © 
But when the generall fire which the laſt day- W 
Shall ſparkte with, ſhall a new flame 1ofpire W 


Into his Vroe, and that Poetick fire 
Which was ſo long an Inmate tohisbreſt, © - 
Shall be call'd forth from out that Marble Cheſt, | 


Where it now lies rak'd op amongſt the duſt, = 
And embers of his clay ;-and when that ruft - - 0 
That choakes it up, ſhall be diſpers'd, the light _ 
Of this enfranchis*d flune ſhall ſhine ſo bright $ bs 
Amidſt our, Horiſon,'twill ſeem to be pa 
The Conſtellation ofall Poetrie. | bs : 
Tell me not then, that Piramids'disband, . gEE Fn 


And drop to duſt ; that timgs ungentle hand | l<. 


Has cruſh'd into an indigeſted Male, I: 
And hezp of Ruines, Oveliſques of Brafle, | I 
That our perfidious tombs ( as loath to fay ; h 
We once had life and being too) decay ; | C: 
And that thoſe Flowers of Beauty which do grow A 
In Ladies cheeks, amidſt a bed of ſnow, | 1 
Are wither*d on their ſtalk ; or that one Guft 7 
Of 2 bleake Ague can reſolve to duft - 4 ; 
Thoſe hands whichdid a Globe and Scepterhold,  - / Tc 


Or that that head which wore x Crowne of Gold, 

May be wrap'd up within a ſhroud of Lead, 
Neglected, and forgot, fince Savdys 1s dead ; 

Within whoſe Breli Wits: Empireſeem'd to be, | 
Andion whoſe Braine a Mine of Poerrie : | | 
For who?! not now confefſe, that Time's that Moth L 
Which frets into all Art, and. Nature both, 
Since he who ſeem'd within his a&ive Brain 
' So much of ſalt and verdure to contain, 


He might rs ever rbeen Nendery'd is gone, 

And ſhrunk away into corruption : 

TL But theſe excurſions their Conception'owe 

To paſſion, or from our wild Phanſiesflow ; 

All that we now cando is'to returne 

Some Flowers of Poeſie-unto his Vrne, 

Which being burnt in his owne Funerall flame, 

Wee'l offer up, a8 Incenſe, to his name, 

Which yet by ſent and colour willbe known 

T%have ſprung fromhim, and t'have been firſt his ewn. 

And if theſe Flowers cannot ſo'pertume 

His name, but that *twill (mauger theſe) conſume, 

Our tears ſtrew*d on it, will repeale that Fate, 
And in his wither'd fame, new life create ; 

* As when the treaſures of the Spring are cropd 

And by untimely Martyrdom unlop'd, 

| From off their ſtalke, we can their death reprieve, 

'N And anew life by water to them give 2” 

So now when-Sazays like the Springs flowry birth, - 
| By deathsrude ſithe is' mowed from oft theearth, 

RFAnd throwne into a graye, to wither there 

Into heap of aſhes , though no teare 

Can piece his duſt together, we may weep 

A Bath of tears, in which we yet may ſteep 

His memorie, which will (like. .£/o-)- when 

'Tis thus manur'd, grow freſh and young agen ; 

And beivg thus embalo'd, 2 Relique we 

To be ador'd by all pokerite 


On the fight of ſome rare Pieces and Monuments _— 
A neiquivie, inan Antiquarics Studie. 


Et e£/ons Storie waſt wway, 1nd be 
No moretranſcrib'd unto poiteritie: 

It muſt now wither, and difpight of all 

His powerfull baths, and RING: Jaices, ſhall 
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Grow wrinkled o're with ape, deceaſe, and hive 
( Being dead) t'entombe.itin, no other grave, -- 
But dark Forgetfulnefle ; where it ſhall lic 
For ever, buried in Qbſcuritie.-:, 

For, now Antiquity itſelfe, with 'yeares 
om = and hogrie, _ 'ong qu_—s 
Here freſh and vigorons ; things which Ages pa 
Crumbled away, gnd did deeny fo fat, 

They were ey*n thought in a Conſumption then, 
Da kere riſe up in a full Youth agen: 

Times e/£/culapire inns done this ; for He 
*Gninſt the difcafe of Time, a remedie - - 
Preſcribes, beyond all Druggs:: He has the Art 
T'embalme the fame of things ; yer, not impart, 
To keep them ſo that they (hall ne'ce conſume, 
Whole clouds of Myrrhe, Spice, Cafliz, and Perfume : 
And, 4s the Loadſtone Iron can cull out, 

When 'tis belezguer'd, and ev'n wall'd about 

With other wild eonfuſed heaps of duſt ; 

So, when mens riames grow fretted with the ruſt 
Ageſtrewes upon them, and they ſeem to be 

Loſt in the ruines of mortalitie ;. | 

He, from that rude and blended Maſſe, cao bring. 
Their dead remembrance out, and can new wing 
Thoſe thus rais'd up to life, and make them Hie 

*Bove Times wide reach, up to Eternitie : 

He can peece up mens ſcatter'd duſt, his hands - 
Mannagea powerfull Scepter, thyt commands. 

Ev'n Fate it ſelfe, with which he can make blunt 
The Teeth of Time, which, Eftrich-like, were wont 
To feed on iran, piles of brafle devoure, 

And Natures beauty, like a Moath, defloure, 

In fine, this ſtudy is the gublike Ark 

In which the memories of men embark ; 
Waich, being here repriev'd from death, do ſhun 
The being drown din deep Oblivion. 


An Epirhalaminns. 


He Bride is up : Go, bid the Negro creep 
Into the watrie bowells of the Deep, 
| To gather up theſe orient Parks, which dwell 
In the contraQed .caſquet of a ſhell: +» - | 
Comn:and him to examine every rock, 
| To pluck cf Diamonds from that craggie ſtock, 
And hang them all on ker, that fo the light 
& That breaks from her cleare eys, may make theta brig 
Behold, theaRive Bridegroom does appare 
Freſh as the Sun, i*'thnonage of the yeare, 
Whilſt ev'tie lower unclaſps its eaves, as he 
Walks by, a$if they did delight to be © + 
Enlivened with thoſe odours, which his breath 
Noes (like rich perfumes) to the ayre bequeath, 
And now he meets hjs Bride, whilſt from their eyes 
A numerous conſtellation ſeems to riſe + 916 \ 
| So that each one which viewes then froth afarre; * + 
Thinks that each glance of theirs darts forth a ftarrs; | © 
And now the Pricſt has (with his Nuptiall Bands) © 
At once united both their hearts and hands, _ - . 
And, though the Effence of their chaft delight 
| Muſt be prorogu'd, till Day be mask'd with Night : 
Yet ſee, their ſoules prevent their bodies blifle, 
Both making haſt to couple in a kifſez ' | \/ 
Whilſt on thoſe twiſted beams their eye-balls ſhed, + 
They even ſeem exch others hearts to-thred ; 23.0 
So that, their eyes the bodies office do," 
In mingling thus ; and beget Babies tov. | 
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On a Nymph porrtrayed in fone; that powred forth 
two ſhouts of Water from her eyes 
into a Garden. © 


7 Hink that this Statue which now courts your view, 
V Vas orcc- a virgin-of that glorious hue, 

Set ou! a7 furriſh?d with fuch charming grace, 

Each du:it atftirme ſhe had an Angells face ; 

But as tnoie Mineralls, which the teeming Earth, 

Combiring with the Sun, improves with birth, 

Do through the womb o*th* Mine their veines diffuſe, 

Thar Metalls like themſelves they may produce : 

Ev*n ſo that rockie hardnefle, which was bred 

Within the caverns of her heart, did ſpred 

A drowſe numnefle thorow everie ſenſe, 

W hoſe chilneſſe all thoſe Organs did condenſe, 

That gaveattendance on the Braine, (the.Throne 

Where Life and Motion fit inſtall'd ) to tone : 

But *cauſe before thoſe ſparkling rayes, her eyes 

Powr'd forth, did make each heart love ſacrifice ; 

Thy {pouts of teares, though turn*d to ſtone, diftill, 

As if they wept for thoſe their ſcorne did kill. 


= 0 HoaYfcalo 


On one dead of a Dropf e 


V '7 E need not here be laviſh, and let fall 
Our teares, as tribute, to this Funerall, - 

Since here we ſee the Body did reſent; 

And ev'n, by private inſtin&, ſo lament 

The Soules departure, that it did appeare, 

Transform'd by griefe, to one continued teare. 
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Toa Gentlewoman viewing 
|  #nherglaſſe. 


Ruell faire one, think this Glafle, =D 
ED Wherein you now behold your face, _  . -. $4 
WE Was compos'd of one who dyed: "I 
For love of you, ſince he applyed EY + 
His liquid ard diflolving eyes, AV 
So long with teares to ſacrifice | 
"FTo your diſdaine, that to relieve 12:2: 5434 
His Bankrupt and impoveriſh'd gtiefe | 
With a freſh ſtock of moyfture, hee 
M<lted to a ſpring, which ſee 
The cold, but charitable North, 
(Left a fountaine of ſuch worth 
| Should, by vulgar lips, be taſted, 
Or profanely be exhauſted), 
Conrgeal'd into a Chryſtall Maſſe, | 
2 Of which was form'd this Looking-glaſle : i 
| And 25 your Figure faire did reſt, 
8 Within this Lovers livipg brelt, 200 
So {till you ſee it doth appeare, | '/ 
Though:turn'd to Cliryſtall, harbour'd there -. 
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»7 Elegie offered np to the mensorie of Anne 


Conntefſe of Caernarvon 
An Introauttion tothe Elegie. ' 


Hoſe Flowers of Beautie, Lilly, Violet, 

And bluſhing Roſe, which were by Nature (et 
In faire Caernarvers cheek, and ſeem'd togrow, 
(Strange wander | ) there amidſt a bed of; Snow, 
By deaths rude hand now from their ſtalk are renf, 


" | Andthrowne (alas) into a Monument, 


.V 
. 


”  Wherethey will witherintoduſt, andbe 
The ty pes of \burnine murabilicie. 
If then theſe ſhort-liv'd flowers could not give 


p_ 


But ſo much verdure, as would make her live, - 
Even in her worlſer part, her earth, what ipice, 
Or Balmiedivggs; ſhsil we then ſacrifice, 
T*embalme her name, finee there can nothing be 
That will do this, bu: flowers of Poelie, 


Which I have ftrew*d upon't ; and, though they file,” 


Such Aromatick odours to exhale, 
As may this memorie of hers perfume : 
They'l fo preſerye'ity it ſhall nere conſume. 


T he Elegie, 

FOr all thoſe various ſtreames which do entombe 

Themfſclves within the Oceans liquid wotnbe, 
The Sea payes Lmpoſt, and an intereſt brings 
Back to the Exith, when it refines to Springs 
The brackiſh billowes, and thoſe waters ſtraines 
To Brooks, nnd weaves thetn into all her veines, 
Tf the kind waves 1cfund their tribute thus, 
What fine, or uſe, wilt thoupiy back to us, 
Vohappie Earth, for theſe depltor'd Remaines 


Which now manure thy ſhrunk and wither'd veines ? - 


Canſt thou urſluce thy thriftie pores, and powre 
From thoſe Alembicks tuch a fwelling ſhower 
Of unRious deaw ? it way her duſt ore-run, 
And reſcue it from putrefaction : 

So that no Celonieof wormes ſhall dare 

To plant themſelves within her SepJcher : 


And, canſt thouthen, from thv cold wombe diſpenſe / | 


Such vapours, And chill damps, they may condenſe 
That heap of: deaw ro ſheets of ice, that She 
Enſhrin'd withina Chriſtall cloud may be : 

So that theſacred ruines of 'her duſt =» 
May not disband te Atomes, by the guſt 


- 


+, 
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IJ Of ary fawey wind, or beexempt | 


, _ 


T From their cold Vrne, and ſcatter'd tocontempt : ; __.., 


Canſt thou for that rich blood thy laviſh Breſt 


{| Hath ſwallowed vp, repay thy Intereſt 


In purple Flowers >. which being thaw*d with heat, 
May from their pores ſuch fragrant Odors ſweat, 
They may perfume thoſe V3pours, which her tomb 


7 Throwes out in miſts from its corrupted womb 


And morerefine the aire, then if the ſpring 


Did to her Vrne; its verdant treaſures bring ; 


But if the needy barren earth repine 


| To pay backe any Intereſt, oc Fine, 


Vnto her Grave; my fighs ſhall be perfume, 

To aire her Duſt, and ſuch a flood of Rheume 

Shall from mine eyes break looſe, that in few years; 
Her tomb it ſelfe ſhall be embala.'d with tears ; 


Which being thus manur'd and ſoftned, (hall 


Teem with the Roſe, and Violet, and all . 
The fragrant Iflue of the Spriog, whoſe Flowers 


'Shall alwaies be diſtilling pious Showers 


Of Balmy dew, as if they meantto ſhew,; 
That ſince their firſt Originall they drew 
From out her Vrone, they gratefully 1: t fall 
Thoſe tears as Rights due to her Funerallz _ 
But why do I appezle to ſtones and flowers, 


JF And from their melting pores expe new ſhowers; 


To ſtock my tears, fince Nature too ſhould bee 
Her ſelfe (in griefe) Competitrix with me? 


4Þ For ſure her caſquers broak, and falne to duſt, 


To which {as her Exchequer ) ſhedid truſt: 


'J The Balmy Perfumes of the Phoenix neſt, 


And all the treaſurers of the rifled Eaſt ; 


'Wherein ſhe circumſcrib'd the wealthy toiles, 


| { The drudgiog filkeworme ſpins, and all the ſpoiles 
 JOfranſack'd Elements, for in this Faire | 
. JBoth Indies with their wealth contrated were 3 - 
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This piece of winnow'd earth, which ſhe did firew 
' With Roſes, and pale Lillies, where they grew 

- Tn kind, and reconciled mixtures, is 

Now crumbled tqa heap of Atomis. 

This Star which ſhone with ſuch refulgent light, 

Our Otb of State was by its Rayes made bright, 
_ Is tolne (alas) out of our Horizon, 

And drop'd toflime and putrefaction ; 

But ſtay bold Pen, beſpatter not herduſt, 

Can her remaines ſhrink into ſlime or ruſt, 

When everie weed that growes about her Vrne 

Shall by my tears to Nard and Balſome turne ? 

But where does Zeale tranſport me ? *tis a fault, 

{ Sure ) to diſtutb the ſilence of her yault, 

And breake that flumber, which lke Opium 

Reſolv'd to vapour, hangs about her Tomb : 

What though deaths impious hand move a diſguiſe 

Of putcid i{cales, and threw it e're her eyes, 

Leſt being blinded by their Light, his Dart 

Might have groap'd out its way, t'have- found her heart. 

The laſt dayes flame ſhall burn theſe Scales away, 

And in her eyes kindle a ſecond day ; 

What though amidſt our Orb, a ſtar ſhe ſhone, 

In H:aven ſh: ſhines a ConſteUYation :; = 

What though thoſe liquid Szphires which cach veine 

Of hers, withio her Azure Channells did containe, 

And thoſe two bluſhing Rubies Nature thruſt | 

Tnto her lips, be ſullied with the duſt | 

Of her owne Ruines, when the generall Fire 

Againe refines them, they ſhall ſparkle higher 
: Then al the Eaſterne Jemmes : for ſare the Tomb 

Ts of a neer Alliance, to the womb, 

For as before the Infant can put on 

SymptomesSof figure or proportion, 

Tt mult firit lye a ſhuffeld Embrio 

Pack'd vp within'the Cell o'th womb ; even fo 


JW hen ſhe has kytie's Maffe of Ruiric's, tilf | 
TThe Trump at Gods great Atidit, with its fhrilf | 
And awfull voice ſhalf farmor, arid injoyne 
JEach Tomb its droufie Reliques to refigne, 

I'W ho fleep in duſt, rhxt forrhe Grave may be 
FBoth Womb, and Mid-wife fo Eternitie: 
{Thoſe Rubies, Saphirs, Diamorids, which ard 
Now loſt i*th Rubbiſh of her Sepulchre, 
Shall be redeem'd, and purg'd from' every {tame 
JThat does benight their loftre, and-again 

Be knit into one Frame, within which Cell 
JEternitic ſha} 15an Temate dwell. 

Then leave we thee unt6 thy ſelfe, faire ſoule, 

Exalted farre above the rude controule 

Of Fate, or thexffault of Time, and fee 
{From thy bright Orb kow everie Entitic 
The Womb of Nature teems with, comes forth lame, 
And full of diſ-proportion in the Frame, | 
And Strucure'of its parts, ſince thou art one, 
ho wert the Patterne for'PrefeQion ; 
he world'ltes gafping too': for, *tisno donbt, 

But at that wound its life-blood bubbled out, 

{V Vhich death defac'd thee with, ard if there be 
hings yet whoſe parts diſplay fome harmonie, 

'Tis but thy dole of beantie they ingroſle, 

Thoſe that want thar, are crippled'in thy loffe; 


Her Epitaph. 


JR Eader, this Tombpreſerves'mtruſt 
Beautie it ſelfe refoly'd toduft, 
or this Marble does incloſe 
JThe Lilly, Violet and Roſe, . 
{Beauties Ingredients; which within 
\[This ſhell dolie to be ag 
JHatch'd into flowers, and adorn 
4 hat naked earth which 3" her urn; 
hs 2 


' When thou knowelſt this, unflucethy eyes,  - 
To mourn at Beauties Obſequies,. - 5 a 
And weep ſo long, till there appeares 

Abeut her tomb a Sea of Tears ; - 

Thar ſhe may, when the world expires, 

- Gajping in its Funerall Fires, | 

And to purge thoſe finnes away, - 

Which'it contraRed every day, 

Does to it {elfe a ſacrifice become, - 


Riſe, like a ſecond Ven, from her Tombe. 


An Elegie 0 Robert Earle of Caernarvon, flain at - 


the battell of Newberie, 


WW Hoever will unfluce his eyes, and lave 

A ſ{treame of pious teares out on this Graye, 
Sure, cannot thjnk thoſe Obſequies miſ-ſpent, 

He ſhall lay out upon this Monument : 

For, from the ſtone thus {oftened by his Eyes, 

So many ſprigs of Lawrell ſhall ariſe, 

That Paſſcpgers ſhill think this tomb the Cell, 

W here upplum'd vicorie did ever dwell. 

For even ſhe her ſelfe, when Dormer. died, 
Wounded throvgh him, lay bleeding by his fide ; 
But he is dead without a ſigh or groane, 

Vented by the worlds Genius, to bemoane 

His {ad deceaſe ? for ſure, his lofſe ſhould be 
Sigh'd out to us, in nolefle Elegie. 

Do not the gratcfull Elements conſpire 

To pay ſome tribute back for that brave fire 

Which warm'd his boſome ? and does now enſhrine 
' Tt felte in theirs, which ſure will fo refine 

Their dull znd flugg:ſh matter, that 'twill be 
Improv'd agen to its firſt puritie ; 

Tt troin that foame each wrinkled billow ſtrowes 
Oc tie embroider'd ſhore a Yen roſe, 
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N- lefſe, ſure, then Mars or Hermes muſt* 7 
Riſe from each graine of his unblemitht duſt, * 
Ifevery Roman Vifor couldallow: ' © 47 
Eacha& of his a Statue, and endow 20 
His name with Trophies, that if nere might ruſt, © 
Or be obſcurely buried in his duſt's - 
We muſt impoveriſh each Corinthian Mine, 
And rob the Parian Quarries, to enſhrine' 
His name in Marble, for hisa&ions will © 
Each Page in times ſucceſſive Annalls fill. © -* © 
What Catarazs of ſhot, whatſtorines of lead 
Wereoft let looſe on his urcſhilen head? | : © 
"That thoſe which view'd him/from a farre, began' ' 
Much to ſuſpe@ they faw a Leader man : zo' 
But when they {aw him with fuch ſpeed invade” -- | 
And brezke the bodie of a Troop, it made | 
Them charge that Faith, and'think that he had&been 
Converted to ſome winged Chernbin; 
Ocelſe ſo briefe and ſudden was his Flight, 
Trans{orm'd into a nimble beame of Light. | 
But ſhall that lame which did fo clearly-bury-4=:-7 
Within his Breſt, Iye rak'd up in his Vrn, ' 
Vatill the laſt dayes generall Fire tranſmit 
A ſecond light to re-enkindle it ? 
No ſure, his tomb cannot ſo check that Flame, 
But *twill breake forth to ſhine about his name, 
Or in ſome bright and ſhaggie Comet riſe, 
To light a toarch at his owne Obſequies. 


A Paſtorall Court-ſaip. 


Aire 141; let the heat of Love 
Which within thy Heart does move, 
And there is lodg'd-as in its Sphere, 
Still from'thine eyes each _— teare, 


Io which dull forrou thondoltfiep; 


And never teach thy eyes to WEEP> 
But when ſome tranſcendent joy  -- 
Does thy glutted ſenſescley.. 
Thouart Natures Magazine, 

Or her casket rather, in 

Whoſe narrow precin&s ſhe hath pent 
The treaſure that both Indies ſent : 

T'th cloſets of thy lips ſhelecks 

The bluſhing Rubies of rhe Rocks ; 

In the ſtote-houſe of each eye 

Her refulgent Diamonds lie : 

In thy teeth her pearle ſhe puts, 

And ineach veinea S#phire ſhuts ; 

Thy haire containes the gold o'th Weſt ; 
Thy breath the ſpices of the Ealt : - 
And o're thy skins faire Margent's drawn 
A curtaine of the fineſt Lay : 

Ss that thoſe Lillies ſweet, which dare 
With thee in whitenefſe tocompare, 

To expate fo black a fn, 

Want white tq do their penance in, 

And their varquiſh'd heads do bow, 

Tn veneration of thy brew. 

See how the flowers and plants combine, 
And their od'rous leaves untwine, 
That in thoſe ſweet Exchecquers they 
May that ſtock of ſpices lay, 

Which (like Eaſterne winds) thy breath 
Does to'th perfum'd ayre bequeath, 

Canfſt thou theſe dreoping flowers faire 
With thy powerfull beames repaire, 
 Andanimate? and ſhillnotT 

Light a fame vpat thine eye ? 

See how thoſe Diamondsare diſmaid, 
With which thy boſame1ts arraid, 


Becauſe J 


Becauſe the ſplendor that doesriſe - | _ +... .* ty "2 
From the Chryſolites of I &s ea Oe 6 SY 
Does tranſcend their feeble light 2 
And look as drowhie, asif night . bs 


Lay hid in them, and will, I feare, 

Each melt into an envious teare 2}. -. 
Canſt thou thaw theſe, and ſhall not I 
With thoſe teares that either eye 

From their brine Springs impart, 

Melt the hardnefſe of thy heatt ? 

If thou art barren in deſire, 

And canſt not burne in equall fire, 

Thoſe fighs which from my boſame flow, 
A flame throughout my breſt ſhall blow ; 
And thoſe frequent tears Ile ſhed 

From the ciſternes of my head, . __ 
Shall ſo manure thy heart, thou'lt be _. 
Fruitfull fraight in love like me. 


Ou a [parkg-of fire lacing on 4 Gentlewomans breft. 


FAire 7=/ia fitting by the fire, 
An amorous ſpark, with hot deſire, 


Flew t o her breſt, but could not melt E 


Thechaſt ſnow there, which ywhen it felt; 
_ And that refiſtance it did bide, | 
For griefe1t bluſh'd, and fo it di'd. 
Yetleſt it ſhould proveought unkind, 

It contrite aſhes left behind. 


Ona ſpark faſtening ona Gentlewomans cheek. + 


IE this {:nall ſpark which bore ſothin a blaze, 
"Could in each part ſo muchrefentment raiſe, 
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 - Andtoyourcheek fo much ”* anguiſh waft, * 
 CAndonyourskins unblemiſht margent graft 

Such fignalls of its rigour; oh then deeme 

What torments of a far more high eſteeme, 

My martyr'd heart muſt ſtruggle with, which fries 
In flames of Love, firſt kindl:dby your eyes. 
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eAd Joannem Harmarum, Libe/um De Luce 
; Pexeres exarantem. 


% 4g 4th pratendam prates, que dona rependam, 
Harmare, aut merito ingentt que ſerta reſmndam *? 
Dui pravidam morbis primo conamine Lernan, 
Pregnantem mals fecundam diſrutis Hydram ; 

Vt faceres tantas prima Incrementa r#umas, 

 Cruadt & naſcents titmli, tn ceca rectudis 

Arcana herbarum, & Nature ſcrinia pandts, 

Tu clauſe exerces latebroſa cubiliaterre ; 

Pugr acem abſtruſis Mineram qnibus eruts antris, 

E xer:a qua cruda luts cunabula damnet, 

Et reſt ag nantem morbi trattsfundet humorem, 

 T nque poros reſer as, cuti/que (ſnburbia ſoluss, 

WV tomes excuſſi laxata per oftia morbi 

 Efflaat, & tenues ſeſe 'derrudat in auras ; 

T # blandve/Etnaas [ubducs clyſtere flammas, 

Et jecur imnmiti caſtig as putre Giacs, 

eTrque abſtcrfevs terges polluta Dietis 

Viſcera, tranquilio dt&mulces pettora fucco : 

Dui rhe uma cffuſum torpenti compede fiſtat : 
Hercnleos tua jam manu eff enixa labores, 

Hercnulros tua jam mans cft partura triumphes : 

Nam fauſte a prgro jecumadeterſit acervo 

Angie fia' u'um vappaſque excuſſit inertes : 

Srufpetta Herenlea tandem eft ac emplaclava, 

Dune ſecunda tue famulatur gloria penne, 

Nam L ut indomite Lernam, & nova monſtra ſubegit. 
On 
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On the death of the much admired and mach 
lamented, Mr. Francis Quarles. 7 


A Moneſt that ſolemne Traine of Friends, which fing 
Thy Dirge (great -Soule ) and to thy Name do bring, 

As to ſeme ſhrine, the ſacrifice of praiſe, 
Dajgne to accept theſe courſeand home-ſpun Layes : 
Alas, what can the world expect fro:n me, 
As tribute to thy Hearſe, ſinceif there be 
Within meany flare, or heat divine, 
That warms my breſt, *twas kindl:d firſt by thine ; 
And from that pure and aftive Fire did come, * 
Which is lo:kt up 1*th Cai{quet of thy Toind, 
Whoſe heat (perchance ) may thaw my barren eyes, 
And make them ſh2d ſome wattie Obtcquies, 
But cannot make my drowſic Fancie flaine, 
In ſad and pious raptures to thy Name ; 
Or light ſome Poem up, whoſe glimmering rayes, 
About-thy Nzme in time to come might blaze z 
Or if it could, that ſickly Flame would be, 
But adim Index to thy memorie, | 
And only here remaine like thoſe few bright 
Streaks 1n the aire, when the expiring light: 
Is blind with darknefſe, and the day is done, 
To tal the world that there has been a Sun. 
As he that would disband the Diamond, muſt 
Encounter it with its owne proper duſt : 
So he that would enſhrine thy Namein Verſe, 
Or ſtrew ſome-Epitaph upon thy Hearſe, 
Can never any pure, or noble fire, 
Into his dull unaQive thoughts infpire, 
Voleſle that Fire his Fancie burnes with, bee 
Fuſt lighted by _—_— that flew from thee ; 
And as when he that frames a watch, would ſee 
What looſe giſtemper, or infirmitie, © 


Is inthe Fabrick, how: the wheels are ſet, 

Oc with what pace the fickly pulſe does beat, _ 
Straight to the Sun applies his eye, and can 

Cure the diſeaſe by his Meridian : 

So he that would write well, and write of thee, 
And regularly winde up an Elegie, 

And in ſuch equall poiſe his phanſie ſet, 

"The pulſe might with well-paced numbers beat, 

Muſt all his lines proportion, and make fic 

To goe by the Meridian of thy wit. 

Thus from the duskie confines of thy urne, 
Thou ſhalt again to th' bankrupt world return : 
And after death ( Fame ſhall thee ſo preferre) 
Be to thy ſelfe thy own Executer, 

That all our ſummes of- wit may ſeem to be 
But onely Legaci:s paid in by thee. 


His Epitaph. 
R Exder, this Tombe is put ir truſt, _ 
[o keep a heap of learned duſt, 
Which, we dare preſume, will ſhun 
The Fate of putrefaRion. 
For, that ſalt which did remaine 
Cloylter'd np within his braine, 
Will fo preſerve his Reliques, they 
Shall never languiſh, or decay : 
However, let our eyes returne 
Streams of teares unto his urne : 
For, thoſe his Reliques ſure willfree 
From all corruptibilitie : - 
Orels, contra&tiog into one, 
Will grow another Helicon, 
Nor have we any cauſe to feare, 
That we ſhall want the Muſes there : 
For, when he died, they did become 
Themſelves the Inmates to his tombe. 


"» 
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eM thankful acknowl, ener to thoſe B encfaflours 
that contributed to the re-edifying of 
Clare- Hall in Cambridge, | 


SHould we entomb your benefits within 
Vnthankfnll filence, ſo deform'd a fin | 

No teares would expiate, we might ſeeme to be 
Aſtoniſhtby ſome drowtſie Lethargie, | 
Or bl:ſted with ſome ApopleRique Fit, 
V Vhich had at once congeal'd both braineand wit ; 
V Ve therefore to your Names devoutly pay 
The tribute of our thanks, and would defray 
Our debt in nobler coyne, could we but vic 
In words, with our big thoughts, or amplifie 
Our hands, as wide as we can do our ſouls ; 
But this in us our thriftie Fate controules : 
For you have ſnatcht us from the Ecarth, where we 
Lay wrapt up in our owne deformitie, 
And have reduc'd « Houſe that was become, 
Both to it ſelfe and Founders name, x tomb, 
And like th'Idz1 of the Chaos, lay 
Deform'd, and indigeſted by decay, 
To ſhape and beauite; and do ſo prolong 
Its fading luſtre, jt againe growes young, 
Like wither'd «£6», ſo that now we truſt 
Twill Pheenix- like revive from out its duſt, 
And grow into one Fabrick (though *twas ſhrunk 
Before iato a ſcatter'd heap, and ſunk 
Almoſt beneath jts ruines) to upbraid 
Thecoldnefle of theſe times, which does invade 
Exch hand, and fo benums it, that we fee _ 
It cannot open unto Chaxitie z _ 
Burt to improve, and widen out each Name 
Of yours, to {uch a ſpatious length of Fame, 


They may ſurvive, till time atid they become 
Both Tenants, and-both Inmates to one tombe :. 
So that when Manſleum's ſhrink totuſt, * 
And Obeliſques of Brafſe disband with ruſt, 
When Pyramids themſelves diflolve, and lie 


\_  (Mauger their height) low in obſcuritie ; _ 


And all thoſe ſwelling piles preceding time 
Eſtabliſht, onely to blanch o're their crimes ; 

Or fortifie ſome name, againſt the rage 

Of. Fate, and the rude batteries of age 

Shall be diſpers'd ro aſhes, and be ſpent, 

Clare-Hall ſhall be your laſting Monument. . | 
And, though in other tombes youl'd ſhrink away, 
And melt into corruption, and decay, | 
Your Fame this Charter to it ſelfe can give, 

Within this Monument you'l ever live. 


A Ypon the fight of a T ombe. 


WW Elcome thoucommon Wardrobe, where we lay 
(When we throw off the luggage of our clay) 
Our weeds of earth, here the dull Peaſant ſhall 
(Bating the pomp only o'th Funerall) 

| Sleepeven as warm under his turfe alone, 

As Kings beneath their coyerlets of ſtone. 

Here ſlave, and tyrant, in this Marble Cal, 

Shall calmly meet, and both together dwell, 

Mingled into one heap of duſt : here thoſe 

That, to improve their intereſt, do poſe, 

And tire their wearied thoughts out, to diſplay 

Some Engine, by whoſe powerfalſuccour, they - 
May claſp their wide and vaſt defigne, will finde, 
When they have ſtretcht endeavour, to unwinde 
Their wild attempts, this Exrth 1s but a ball, _ 
Which whea they ſtrpggle for to graſp, wall fall 
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T O duſt between their hands, and never ſuffice 2 EH "XY 
Their ſpatious thoughts, till't ſtop both mouth andeyes. * 
Here thoſe refulgent eyes, that from theirbright, _ 
And radient ſtock of glances, ſhed ſuch light _ 

Through every part of our dark Otb, they ſhone 

A Conftdllation in our Horizon, 

Like two inanimateblind cinders, muſt _ 

Lie rak'd up in a ſhuffled heapof duſt : - 

Nay and thar fire, which did ſo often dart 

Flame into Lovers brefts, till ether heart 7 
Glow*d with a mutuall fer your, muſt behere ' 'F 
Drown'd in the deluge of a Funerall teare, | 
And in this cabinet of ruines lie, 

A tribute paid unto mortalitie : 

Onely thoſe nobler and eternall Fires 

Devotion in our melting ſoules inſpires,” 

Shall (when this frame ſinks mto duſt, and all 

The heat that warmes this maſſe of earth, ſhall fall 

Into ſome gloomy vault) ſoare upwards, hence, 

Borne on the wings of peace, and innocence. 


On my ſelfe being ficke of a Feaver. 5 - 


Ord, I confefle, I do not know Sp 
Whether my duſt hall yer, or no, "5 2 Y 

7th furnace of this Feaver, be oY 
Ca3lcin'd into Eternitie : 
Whether through this red Sea of blood, 
Which in ſuch a ſwelling flood 
From the unfluced channell ran, 
I ſhall paſſe o*re to Canaan : 
Or that theſe ſweat$ſhall waſh away 
From off my ſoule that heap of clay, 
In which, as in ſome narrow ſhell, 
She, like ſome lazie ſnaile, did dwell : 
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> Tfitbe now thy fatall doome, | 
That I muſtmeſtintoa Tomb, 

There by the laſt dayes fire once more 

To be made refined Ore, 

And ſo receive thy ſtamp agin, 

No more to be raz'd out by fir ; 

And that this FlameT glow with, ſhall 
Into my hollow Marbte fall, | 

Then warme my foul with heavenly fre, 
That as theſe ſmokie heats expire, 

I being wing'd with that may flic 

'VÞ to Immortalitt, 


On the noyſe of T hunder, 


BY Nature ware mform*d, that whens Cloud 

” Vapours endoyw'd with heat and cold do ſhroud 
The ative hot, theſluggiſh cold aflatle 

So lore, tillboth-diflolye their watrie Jmle, - 
And break their watriechaines, when through the aire, 
The glittring lightning ſpreads its fluent haire ; 

So from thoſe 7 Qiors firogelings, and thoſe throwes 
This clouds ore-1:den womb is torne with,growes;. 
That diſmall clafhing, and the noyſ{e-we heare, 
Which ſo amazes the aſtoniſht Eare : 
- But theſe are butconjeAures, it may bring 

Its riſe and growth from a far higher fpring ; 

For ſome malignant Exhalations, 

Drawne from a Mine of Sulphur, by the Suns 

Reflex may be inflam'd, or elſe that Fire 
The upper Region darts, may Flame inſpire : 
Nay more, ſome ſullen Vapour, which like Hay, 
Being long bound up in liquid fetters, may 
Give fire unto it ſelfe, or there may be 
. Some other dark and gloomiecauſe, which we 
Cannot 
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" '] Which may become its firſt Incendiatie: » + 


'I Cannot; whilft duſt havgs in our eyes deſcrie; 


God has lockt up the Meteors ina miſt, 


W hich skreenes them from our ſight, could we untwiſt 


The ſecond cauſes, and divide that Line 
That Nature ties, yet could we not untwine 
The threds they're woven out of, or nnwind 


The Mint, where their firft Principles were coin'd. _ 
Lord , when thou ſpeak'ſt in thunder from thy Throne, 


The Ecchoof thy Vayce ſhall be a grone ; _ 
When thon unelaſp'ſt the windowes of the Skies, 
Supreme Divinitie, upfluce mine eyes, 


That when the ſpangled Aire its lightning weares, 


Thoſe Flames may be put out with contrite teares. 


On one cared of the Stone, 


" Vr firſt Originall from ſtones we drew, 
"Ere ſince D excalion and old Pyrrha threw 

Stones into men, and fince by 2 defſe& 

In Nature, and the fins we daily a&, 

We hatch that in us, which declares toall, 

We ſomething of our firſt Originall 

Still treaſure up, which is preſerv'd within - 

The caverns of the Lungs, or Reins, and in 

The circuit of the Bladder, which we try 

Tocruſh, by each 2pproved remedy, 

Which peradventure ſcatters it, yet ſtill 

We leave untouche the root that fed this NL, 

We may the {tone i'th Bladder cure, tis true, 

And that that grates upon the Reins ſubdue; 

But yet no Oyle, no Antidote, or Art, . - 

But only Grace, cancure the ſtone'1*th Heart, 


A Parley 


ef Parley between an Epicure and 
a Chriſtian.” 


Ep. VVHy doſt thou thus deface thy ſelf with tears, 


Before th'art tenanted by years? 
Call in thoſe briry ſhowers of dew, thine eyes 
Contrivute as ſad Obſequies, 
To the untimely Funerall of that grace, 
Which did before adorne thy face. 


Ch. Fond man, theſe teares are by mine eyes allow'd, 


To ſerve me for a Chryſtall ſhroud, 
In whoſe thin folds, I my old man may hide, 
By contrition mortifide ; 
And with theſe drops wipe off thoſe ſpots of ſin, 
Which have ſo ſtain'd my ſoule within. 
Ep. But why with throngs of grones do you enlarge 
The Theame of ſorrow, and diſcharge 
Volleyes of ſighs, that breath were better ſpent, 
In tricking up a complement, 
By which you might a Ladies heart furprize, 
- - And yet herbreſt ne're prejudice. 
Ch. Vaire wan, theſe ſighs, I like my Proxie fend 
| To Heaven, that there they may attend 
My ſcaling that bright Manfion, and be 
My Advocates to plead for me, 
When 8li by Gods citation ſummon'd are, 
To be arraigned at his Bar, 
Ep. But I adjure you to informe me, why 
You to ſuch hatſh auſteritie 
Farme out each houre, 3nd to ſuch ſtrineſſe wed 
Your life ? as if y*bad long been dead, 
And your ſoul only mov'd a corps, your frame 
Such rigid faſts, to curb and tame 
Your carnall rumults baniſhing delight, 
The Confines of your Appetite : 
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| part 3 
| Thandt Arp par} ” Fate Pe i >, DOT 
Bur whither, who can living know? 4; 
Ch. Foole, therefore do I thus at ea. 
Thoſe paſſions, that would P 
My purer choughts, my fleſh with faſts -- 
And employ my rongue in prayer, _ 
_ F Checkivgthe wi > reballions of my carth,*. 
And ftranglivg of thearin their bicth ; pom 66 
That being develted of that earthy weight, . © _ * 
| Which did opprefſe, and elog my Faith, - 
I might on wings of Contemplation flie,. 
And ſeare beyond the vaulted skic 5 _ 
And by the ſcratinie of Faith, Opticks be EE "* 
What place in Heaven' $ Jefign'd for mee; 4 
Ep. What is that Faith you vaunt of ? I have read: . 
Natures large Book, contemplated. 
Philoſophics myſt*ries, but ne*re.conld know . 
The cauſe from whence Faith firlt did flow, 
Ch. You may in queſt of Natures ſecrets end: 
Myrids of years, and ages.ſpend, - 
Till you all knowledge to your ſelfe ingrofle, / 
Yer ne're know Faith, till og can {pell Chriſts Crofl A 
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HH C ollation EI Death and op. a” : | 


TEath, and his drowlſite kinſman, Sleep, res 
ſn all the ſymptomes of Conformitic ; _ -. 
deep s caus'd by cating, for the naturall heat | e's 
| Eintices exhalations from the ment, Vee TB EY 
iransfts'd to Chylus, whieh the Braine poſſeiſs 
With an iatbxicativg droveligetla : 


-Deacſt :- 


When our firſt Parents willfully did 
 Andoffer'd violence to Gods Decree, 
Taſting the fruit of the forbidden tree + = 
And as when ſootie night her darknefſe- ſheds 
Throvgh the vaſt Concave of the aire, and ſpreads 
A Vaile o're bright Hyperion, wedeveſt 
Our bodies, to compoſe our ſelves to ret ; 

So our enfranchis'd ſoules ſhall likewiſe be - 
Diſroab'd o*th weeds of their Mortalitie, 
VVhen death ſhall an eternall night diſperſe - 
Throvgh all thoſe Fun&ijons that with life commerce. 
And as when the great eye o*th day diſplayes, 

In the illuminated aire, his Rayes, 

The Light diſpers'd 1a glimpſes does inſpire 

Our hands 2gaine our bodies to attire ; 

So when the Trump at the laſt day ſhall all 
© Byits ſhr.l Symmens to Gods Audit call, 
And Chriſts the San of Righteouſneſſe ſhall come, 
. Todiſtribute to th* world a publike Doom, 


.., Our moulder'd and disbanded bodics muſt 


Quit the cloſe confines of their beds of duſt, 
Tocloath again our widdow'd Soules, and be 
 Enſtatedvoth with Immortalitie. | 


1n ſei p/n Febre iter um correptum, 
& pene confe tum 


Eume, Qual edax liquefattis Ofſibus Igutc, 
, *"Incubat ? attritas que laſſat Flamma Medullar, 
Duts Calor in Cineres redigit nuoſa Cerebri 
Tegmina ? que tortos laxant Incendia nervas ? 
Deg, fatrcentes obftipant Nubila ſenſas, 
-.£t Cacos velvunt ad inertia Lumina Fumos © 
"Prplanee/Etnei ſum meſta Figera Camint 
Nam veluti Ignivomi ſerpant e vertice Clivi, 
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' If thena Waſpcanſoefflift exch ſenſe, 
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reqnbelas © © 
Maftuu Apex monts, coftoquee bitumine fervet : 

D um glacig ebftritive tarpet pes wonths ynerts 
Dna Boree affiaans tarpenters event anr as 


Frigora Plumate fic dum nivts evinla, pigros 
Invaſere pedes, calefatta per Jlia ſerpiint 
Facundi flammis ignes; qui naribus balant _ 
Pergne Apicem capits, funoſs incondia veluant« 
In me congeſtas fundat puer Hydrize undas 

Huc glomerent Plitades wimbi{que 1mpatins Orion 
Implicitas nubes, & denſa volumina aquarum 
Hic reſerunt, calidas que fic effuſe Favila 
Ignite febru deleant, qua tottes adgiror,”.. A 
Et qua mareentes populantur ſangiints Artns 
Flamma poteſt febris tantos wibrare dolores ?— 
O Dem aterne eft qualis tinc flamma Gehenne * | 


On himſelfe being fling by «Waſp. 


VV Hen firſt this buſie teſtie Waſp did fix 
His ſting in me, and did his venome mix 

With my untainted bloud, my skin began;  - 
To ſwell to an Impoſthumation. ng 

How did each part by ſymparhie complaine, 
Stretch'd and diſtorted on the rack of paine ? 
What flames did this Incendiarie fling so@ + 
From out the narrow quiverof his ſting, | 
Into each part ? which through my yeins were thrown ©] 
And through each Nerve and Arterie were blown. | 


/ 


How great muſt be the ſting of conſcience ? 
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Ho can forget that ne're forgotten 

That Parked: with ſuch ongotennight; Light > 
Wherein when darknefſe had ſhutin the day, © + » 
A Sun at midnight did 'hig beams difply; © | 1» 
And God who maiis fraile houſe'of earth compog'd  - 

| Himfelfe in a fraile houſe of earth enclos'd,. © + + 
| - Whodid controulethe Fire, Aire, Sex,and Earth, 

" .* Was clad with all thefefoure, and had a birth 

In time, who was begotten before time, 

Received a birth, or th* early Sun did climb - 


And Precin&s of the earth couldnot confain, 
Is circumſcrib'd now info briefe zroome, ' 
 Hee's lodg'd i'th circuit of x Virgins womb ; 
Wholight to hi, that was all 75 og didg give, 
|. And madehim, who was life it ſ{elfe, to live : 
 __ Whoin herarms bore him, whoſe hand controules 
| Themaflic Globe, 2nd bears up both the poles : © 
And what improv'd the Miracle begun; | 
He was at once her Father, Spouſe and ſon : 
VVho then his Mother was by farre'more old 
Yet equall age, did with his Fatherhold, 

VVho wa$a child, yet with his word did make 


Now Truths oreat Oracle it felfe was come, 
The Faithleſſc Oracles were ſtrycken dumb. 
No marvcll if the Shepherds ran to ſee” * 
Him, that ſhould everie Shepherds Shepherd bee 
VVho was the Door, through whom a certain way | 
To find out life, for all loſt ſheep there lay': -- | 
And though this Sun of Righteouſnefle did lie 
VVrapt vpin Clouds of darke Obſcurity, 
Y-t ke could ſuch a ſtock of light allow, 

As did the Heavens with a new Starendow , 


Th' aſcent oth Eaft, whom the vaſt Aire; and Main, I 


The world; and with his voice this world can ſhake : © 
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VVhich| 


1 Which withits beaibesdi attend, '':.,.- 

1 Him, whvatfirſt wr en da Tad ONS 
And by the Condu@ of its Rayes did bring | : 
The Eaſternc Kings to ſee their heaveply- King. ;-;  -- 
And though all Stars, by Natures Lawes, does run /: / 
A courſe contrariant to-the courſe ofth:Sun ; votes 
Yet loe, her Statutes violated were, -: -.- 
For here the Sun was ON by: a Seaxre, 
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'On chi Pan, Dies 
Alves hadnow doo ha, rlds bright eyes. 

D And entree bom 're the 5kie ; Js 

And all the beamy tapers of the right... /,, |, 


In fable clouds had muffled up theirkght;  -. -..* ok 
Twas Pietie called -in their. he pes, th's been... - TR: 
Frans Rin rracggt TR aro 
| They ne'regould haveafſadld, thoughtromebar (pheary © 
They ſhould themfſclyes havedrop'dith ſhape of ne > 3 
; They had lent light: and influence oj la Fond. 
Hicgh from:whoſe | tthey borrow!d; every Fe: HF 
ben with her pigchy - Exbalation,.. -.- /: "A - 


Nie on had hos *q the luſtre of the ſun, 
A Carnta& of armed men did powre - 
Themf{elves.into that Garden, whereexch flowre.. .// - 
By th* Incenſe of thoſe: Prayers that Chriſt "Is... ix 
A baltny.ſtocke of freſh Perfumes acquir'd : \"> 
* And baing vow breake in, did forthwith run 
With glimmering torches, to find out the Sun ; 
Yet could not this thick cloud of men bevight 
This glorious Lamp, the Fontaine of all = 
Till th*-iriterpoſing of falſe 7:das lips 
Obſcur'd his wk and caus'd a black Eclipſe : 
| Yet when he ſnatcht his treactierous lips away, 
T8 He ſtraight ſhot forth ſuch x  refulgent Ray,. 
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" The Souldiers by theit nedeye didfind, 


Th' Excellencie o' th r dr yo totenbrrntÞ : 


But asadying T oo! when it ſtrextnes 
Its fainting li mw in contracted beams, 


Muſters togeth rayes, 
VVith thoſe to ngck ind furniſh our one blaze ; 
-Qur Saviour, ſo to intimate, that He 
* Still held a League with his Divinitie, 
Cited together ſuch a ſtock of Light, © 
That He aſtoniſht the dull ga gaps 6 he, 
And by x ſuddenxwpey*o blind 
Thatewere made ſo before! th eye o*th mind, 
Scattering them all to th' Earth, when'they wereevew . 
About to captivate the Ki of Heaven; © 
But when he ſummon'd in his beames'to be 
Again wrapt up in his humanitie,”' 
And he appeard to them in's/ old array, 
Cloath'd in a garment Woyen'outbf % 
Not ſpangled o'te with thoſe Majeſtick Rayes, - 
Which did at once enlighten and amaze, 
| They ſtraight invade him ; and his guiltleſſe balls 
Twiſted in one with wreaths of cords, '< whoſebarids 
Loos'd them) then guard him'to 70 the Judgement-hal, 


Who had for guard the Quire' A 
And now th* high Prieft's brought t be ncens'd 
Beforethe high Prieſt, who ſcoftat, andtrauduc'd 


Him, unto'whor he his own Priefthood ow'd, 
And from which'Sprivg all other Prieſthood flow'd : 
| And then tranſmitted him, (who once ſhall come 
To doom all Mankind) to receive his doom 
From Pslates mouth, who though there did ariſe 
Thick-Exhalation from thoſe Calumnies 
| The black-mouth Jewesbelch'd forth, could clearly ſee; 
Through thoſe dark vapours Chriſts Integririe ; 
- And did his Innocence ſo much reſent, 
That he decreed to waye his puniſhment, 


And leave Barr arch tobe ,to tor do on 
Thele Alps ro nend ory OY! p * | 
Bat they tot purpoſes di 
VVith ſo much gaplice, they their Ki g did laye, 
And choſe an abjeQq} Thiefe, vobappy they, ' 

To lt B4rabbas ſteale theirhearts away 3 _ 
'Which when he ſaw, and that they fill went on 
Texa of him Chriſts Crucifixion 
He «ft them to their rage, and. from his blood 

V Vaſht his pale hands, who with z crimſon flood 
VVaſht off our fins, ſo that for this black deed 

V Vater it ſelfe did expiation need. 

VVhen thus the Jewes their Saviour had ſurpris'd 
(VVho for their fins was to be facrific'd) _ 

| They to a feeble Pillar ſtraight did chaine 

The Pillar that did Natures Frame ſuſtaine, 

And with rude ſtripes to plough his back begin, | 
Whoſe ſtripes doc heale the wounds impos'd by fin :* 
The ſouldiers next with ſupple knees dobr bring Mig 
A faigned Haile unto their reall King, . 
And with a Crowne of thornes his | 

V Vho with a Crowne of Glorie could (roots © 
Their wretched, heads, then ſpit at, and diſpiſe 
Him, that with ſpittle gave the blind man eyes 
(Strange Prodigie, the King of Kings has none - 
But ſpittle for bis holy VoRtion) | 

And with thoſe hands he gave them does: embaſe. 
VVith ſcarres the ſgcred jnoule of his face: _ + 
His bodie with.s ſcarlet Robe they: drefſe, © © 
V Vho clothes the naked with his oy 4 "— 


And for an awfull Scepter 1n his 

They place a Reed, _—_ Scepter does command 
The aczoun Bulk of Nature, and controules 
That maſliie Globe that hangs between the Poles. 
VVhen they had thus a cloud of hatred ſhed 

In ſhowers of ſcoffs upon his Ernetel had, 


W. Hhe meant to open, and become his Tomb ; 


They lad him to mount Os where he 
Was to wind up his direfull Tragedie ; 
And by the way enforc*d himſclfe to beare 
His Crofſe, which was reciprocally there 
To beare up him, where being arriv'd; he's laid 
Vpon the Croſſe, his Altar to be made, | 
The publike Sacrifice, and expite” © 
| The puilt of Sin, and cruth the power of Fate : 
Ard pow made ragged with his wounds, and rent © 
With inward torture, being emboſt, and ſpent 
With this laſt agonie, he did addreflle © 
Himſelfe t*impliore ſome Jalip, to ſupprefle” ' *'- .- © 
The flamesof thirſt \; the Jewes did ftraight prefer 
A ſpunge, which was bedew*d with vinegar, eo 
Tocalme his ſcorching thirſt, who dia unlock © 
The {tony Caſquet of the barren Rock, - 
d thaw'd its liquid'treaſures, to redrefle 

That thirſt, which Iſrael ſcorcht i*th wilderneſle z 
Yet though ke cleft that Rock, he could not part 
\ The rock contrafted in each Jewiſh heart. 
When Chriſt had taſted this ſowre Opiate, 
Ang ſaw the Prophefies had ſpun their Fate, - 
His breath exhaled to purge the aire, and he 
Reſign'd his tir'd and wearied Soule, to be 
Tranſpotted, orithe _—_— wings of Blifle, 
Vp to the ſpangled vault of Paradiſez' 
And withit flew the good Theefes ſoule, who even 
$:0le life at death, and made a theft of Heaven :” 
But left that Chrift, with ſuch negle& ſhould fall, 
He might want Rites to grace his Funerall, 
The Suncall'd in his light, to ſpecifie, 
That men durſt do that which he durſt not ſee ; 
Day put on Night, leſt ſhe ſhould ſeeme to lack, 
. | For to great lofſe, her Ceremonious Black ; 

The palſied Earth fo ſhook, as if her womb, 


The Dead deſerted {thei GL Veen. os 
Him, that o're Death conld caimea yidorie : 
So that it ſeemes, ev'n Naturehere did rarns 
A Mourner too, ; Ny his dckÞ RAE 
And now, being dead, 8 Speare was is fide, | 
By a rude hand diſmiſt, which wound may hide 0 * 
Oar numerous ſins, or if there be'not roome, 22A, 

We may inter them all within his Tomb : 
The Sonldiets too, in lots their fortunes drew, 
To ſee to whoth Chriſts garments would zcerue, 
| As a juſt Prize, they dreaded to difle& 'f 
His {cameleſſe Coat, yet that we daily a&, (7 
Which by theſe barbarous Souldiers ne're'was done, ' -- 
Wepart his Coat by our diviſion. ; ; 
Whilſt thus Chriſts veltments were in Lotteric, 
Expos'd a prey to Fortune, 7o/eph, he 
Pilate (with eyes thaw'd into teares) implor'd 
Chriſts body torne with wounds 'mighe be reſtor'd 2 
Thrice happieman, the Body he obtanes,” kf 
And his owne ſoule tao by'thar purchalogaines ; | 
| And having now his lawfali Boon fulfild, 4 
| He gather'd all thoſe Balmes that were diRll*d k 
From” weeping Trees, and took thoſe nRious! ceates;/ 4 
That Myrrha'1n a Tree imprifon'd weares, * 
And made this confluence of Balſoms meet - CM 
 Allin Chriſts wounds, that they might make it Iwets 3. OY 
Thenin white Linnen did his Corps enſhring, 1) "0 
Whoſe innocence did cloath his fins as fines © 
And next, this ſacred Reliquedid inter - © + " S134. "NY 
In the dark climate of a Sepulcher,, © 
Hewenina Rock : Oh 1 who'd not hens a grone » 
The Rockit ſelfe 1 is laid beneath a Stone. © | 
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Fo Thou who art the good Samaritan, 
| — Whoſe hand, when fin both ſtrips and woundeth,an 

Shed ſuck #balme _ 1s, *t will enſure ; 

Thoſe wounds from rankling, and improve their cure. Is 

Be, as thou art, the Embleme of tho Vine, Pp; = 

Andin my whndegonned in thy oyle,and wine, 

And, as thou heretofore the rock didſt | 

So with hy gone race, Lord, cleave my ſtonie heart, 

_ to th owt e my fins, and let them.have 

them within thy grave. SETET, 
Th y firipes can heale my firipes, thy righteouſnefle © 
My / Scarlet fins with its white robecao drefle. * 
The water layv'd out at thy wounded fide, 
Will waſh my guilt off,and-thar ſupple tide - 
Which Paley. flace inſuch full ftrams did bleed. 
My ſoule, even hunger-ſtarv'd with fin, ſhall feed. 
Thy wounds ſhall be my wounds, thy teares ſhall be 
My wet, for, thy whole paſſion was for me. 
.. Let thy all:ſaving merits but entwine ST 

My totteriog faith ; thy heaven too ſhall be mine. 


Onthe fmture burning of the world. 


No" moreſhall the 're-laden clouds diffolve 
A of raine, and ſo the world inyolve- 

Ina wild deluge, which ſhall-{well ſo high, 

Its towring height ſhall cempt the-yaulted skie ; 
 . Agdeveninvite the ſullen ſtarres, to weare 

' Vponeach glittring beame & mourning teare ; 
Which they againe ſhill mutually let fall, 
AsaRite dug to the worlds Funerall. 
No-more ſhall warie mankinde, to beguile 
The rage o'th Flood, lurk ina wooden Ile ; 


But when the cxinted world is fo dekitd rad 4 , 
With her pollutions, and ſodeeply.  ., rf. 


With the dark ſpots of fin, that States nM: 
_— off cach ſtajne-. Wire ; 


To think, that water ſhould wipe 
That ſullies i it ; God willdiſphy his ire | 

In cataradts of all-conſuming fire, 

With which this Globe of Earth ſo long ſhall burn, 

Till itinto repentant aſhes turn : + 5 
And, till, atlaft, it but one Torch become, 7 
To light expiring NEIITITE Tombe. 64+ - | 


On a Gentleman biiried i» one gy oy with bis 
dawghter, before deceaſed. Fu 


R Eader, thoſeſleop beneath this ſtone, 
Whom life made two firſt out of one 3z 

But having now -reſign'd their breaths 

They will grow one againe by death. ** 


For, ſhould:we on hi ve iieradsy./ 7 oig hob 


To view how'much yicifficude © 

Attends on Nature, andihow'fhe-' 

Masks her ſelfe in varietie 

Of numerous ſhapes, andafter date: 

To paddlein his ſepuleher, s | 
Amongſt his duſt, we might inferre, - {Trib 2% 
He was ſhuffled into her. | _ 
For, time determines, that both muſt 

Reſolve into one heap of duſt: 

But when the world it ſelfe expires, 

Panting with heat, and Go# requires 

Each gloomy vault, and hollow toabe, 

To open its corrupted wombe, 

And give theirafhes, which-were pent, 

And cas'd up there, cofranchiſement, | 
That being re-edified, they may VI, 
No more be obvious GR 200 4 4 COS, 


" ns Towidit;this Cbirth 
Earth: 


4 Doe diſunite their. mingled. 
- | And, as their firſt life Ul dividethem lo - 
This ſecond 4s CET 


4Þ7 ; 


On \thenght of onr airetion 


Toberegenerate th 
Since who cools looks into the tombe, 
Shall finde 'tis but the embleme of the wombe, 
To which wee're not conkin'd, bat truſted, fo, 
Asif welay there in depoſito : 
For, when our duſt is dintoth'arne, ' 
It lies but hoſtgge till the ſoules returne. 
And, as the Pheenix, when ſhe gaſpiog lies 
Vpon her tragick pile of Spiceries, ---.. 
And glows with heat, her fleſkie cinders muſt 
By the Suns rayes, be martyr'd firſk to daſt, 
Before her pregnant aſhes can redeem 
Themfelves from ruine, or again can teem .__ 
With new Phoenix: ſo, before this earth 
We beare about us, can improveits birth 
To immortality, its whole compa - 
Muft firſt be ſo Helmand. and ſo ſlackt; 
It fall toduft ; and:then' will moulded be 
To ſuch a body y, that Eternitic. 


No more be obvious.to a Funerall. - 

And, as before men cancompile, or frame 

Their g laſſes, they their afhes firſt i'th flame 
uſe to Chryſtall ; ſo, before our duſt 

j be affoil'd from excrements, or ruſt, 

Ravel'd amoneft it by our tombes, and be 

3 Improv'd to ſuch a cleare tranſparencie, 


4 ed r7 1 "3 
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VV can beof fo cow'd 2 Soul, hee'ld feare 


It ſelfe (hill farme that Tenement, which ſhall 
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hho: The Table. | 


O" the mrs gp bis ray iv 4 Gleſe pag.r | 
On a Genel o i in Child-bed of an abortive | 
D aughter. ibid. 

On 4 Gemlewoman mwch deformed with the ſmal Pox. 


| 3 
Os Juli, throwing Snow-balls at bins. iid. 
To Sir Henry New, wpox bis re-edifying the Church of 
Charleton in Kent, p.4 
ah the fi rhe fight of a Rivelet, that eight foot off from #ti foun- 
ſ-embogues i it [elſe into the Medway, P- '5 
On As Jo. Joſcelin, dying of « Feaver. p.6 | 
Toa Gentlewoman fingings P:7 | 
Fper the death of Mr. Francis Thornkill. | ps. 
Yoon Farmer, Who having buried five of his children of 


——_—_ planted on cach of their graves an Apple- 


p.9 
An » Exicaph on Mris, E,W. _ ibid. 
Fponthe approach of night. p.10 | 
Con trons upon Eternitics ibid. } 
"$RE- Hymne. pag.13 
"AER er of a Prince. _ Þ.1i517 
| Toa Lady viewing her ſelfe in her Gleſſe. p.1G | 


On the death of $5 Simon Harcourt. p.17} f 
Ona Gentlewomas fruck blind withithe ſmall Pox. p.18 | 


On the death of Mr. George Sandys. P.19 |} 

Onthe fight of ſome rare Picces and Monuments of An | 
tiquitie, in an eAntiquaries Staay. p-21 jþ 

An Epithalemium. 


P.2 | 
Ona N mph powrtrayeds 5x ſtone, that pu forth ew | 
ſpoxts' 1H 


T ons of Water frew be y oye: 04 ordex. oe 
FJ oft oxe dead of a Drop, "my 
| Toa - py rae Skeg ber ſelfei i” foe ber Gleſſ. i 
4» Elegie offered up to the memorie of Anne Comnege feof 
| Caernarvene 

j Her Epitaph. P.29 


x 3 AnFlegieon Robert Earle of Carrnarvos. p.30 
2 |} ef Pakrat Comrt- ſhip, ' - Þ.31 
e | Onaſparkof fire fixing on a Gemlemomans breſk, p33 
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On a fpark, faſtening on a Gentlewomaxs cheek, tbide. 
Ad Joannem Harmarum, Z:bellam de Lne Veneren ex» 
; AY Autem. Ps 34 
O® the death of Mr. Francis Quarles, P-35 
His Epitaph. p-3 
eA thankful achnowledgement to theſe B enefaflonrs that 
contributed to the re- eaifying of Ce CTY Cam- 


briage. P-37 
F pon the fight of a Tomb. | 
On the eAnthor being ſick of 4 Feaver. 
Os the noyſe of T hunaer, | 
On one cured of the Stone. "4x 
A Parley between an Epicnre and a Chriſtiavs p-43 
A Collation between Death and Sleep. P43 


In ſcipſum Febre iterum correptum, & pene confe uns, 
On himſclfe being ftiung by a Waſp... 


On the N ativitie of owr Savieure- + P 

On Chrifts Paſſion, a Deſcant. | 

A Divine Aſpiration. I 

On the future burning of the World. | 

On a Gentleman buried inone grave with bis D anghter 
_ deceaſed. P-53 

Ont P's of our Reſurrettion. p54 :. 
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